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War ds pardoned by the Emperor. 


71 


J 


Y 
DI 


— 


* — — — 7 - \\ * 
= 4 \ 
— y W 
' — a 
. p „ 4 — 


ny PATTI LPN 


The Tune is, Finns Fame. 


2 


N Rome Ircada Noble-man 

1 the Empcro: did eaend, 

And fo: that fault he was adjudg*d 
unto a cruel end: 

That he ſhould be in p2ifon caſt, 
with Jrons many a one, 

And there be famiſht unto death, 

and bꝛought to skin and bene. 


And moꝛe il any ene were known 
by night c2 vet bp day, 

To bꝛing kim avp kind ol food 
his hunger to allap, 

The Emperoꝛ [wo:c a mighty Dath, 
without r<m9:le, quoth he, 

They ſhould ſuſtain the crucld*f death 
that cauld deviſed be. 


This cruel ſentence once pꝛonounc d, 
the Poble⸗ man was caſt, 

Into a Dungeon dark and deep, 
with Irons fett ered faſt: 

dolhere when he had with hunger great 
remained ten days ſpace, 

And neither taſted meat no2 dzink, 
in this moſt wokul caſc. 


The tears along his aged face, 
moſt picntioufiy did fall, 

Ind grteveuſty he dis begin 
feꝛ to compain withal: 

© Lo2d, quoth he, what ſhall J do? 
ſo hungry Loꝛd am J, 

Fo? want of b:ead, onc bit of bꝛead, 
2. fomiſh ſtarve and dye. 


Vow precious is one grain of hcat, 

| unto my hungry ſoul ? 

One cruſt oꝛ crumb, oꝛ little piece, 
mp hunger to controul: 

{ad Ithis Dungeon heapt with gold, 
J would koꝛgo it all, 

To bup and purchaſe onc b:own loaf, 

| pea were it neer ( ſmall. 


O that J had but ever day 
| one bit ofbzead to cat, 
Though nec*r ſo moldp, black o: b:own. 
mp comfo2t would be great: 
Pea, albeit J took it up. 
trode down in dirt and mire, 


Jt would be pleaſing to my taftc; 
and \weet to mp deſire. 


God Lo2d how happy is the Yind, 
that labours ali the dap, 

The d2udging Mule, the Peaſant po: 

| that at command do ſtay : 

They have their D2dinarp meals, 
they take noheed at all, 

Ok chole ſweet crumbs and cruſts 5 they 
do carctefly let fell. 


How happy is that little Chick, 
| that without fear map go, 
And pick up thoſe moſt precious trumbs 
| Which they away did th2ow. 
O that ſeme pꝛettplittle Mouſe 
ſo much mp friend would be, 
To bꝛing ſome old fozſaken cruſt 
into this place to me. 
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.. 


At oh iny heart it is in vain, | MF With that away in haſt che hies 


no ſuctour J can have, =. and to the Pziſon goes; 
N o mcat, no2 dzink, noz water ene, But with her woful Father dear 
my loathed life to ſave : de might not ſpeak God knows 
© b2ing ſome b2ead fo2 Chzift his fake, J Except the Emperoz would grant 
ſome bead, ſome bꝛead foz me, her favour in that cale, | 
J dye, J dye fo2 lack of food, $ The Keeper would admit no Might 
none but ſtene Walls I ſee. ds enter in that place. 4 
Thus dap and night he cryed out, > Then the unto the Emperoz hies. 8 
in moſt outragious ſoꝛt, W and fafling on her knee; 


That all the Country far and nrer, Iith w2inging hands and bitter tears, 
were griev' d at his repoꝛt: KE theſe words pzonounced he: 
And though that many friends he had, x My hopeleſs Father gracious Lozd, 


and Daughters in the town, & offending of your grace; 
Pet none durſt come to ſuccoz him, Is Judg d unto a pining death, 
fearing the Emperoꝛs frown. Þ withina wokul place. 


Pet now behold one Daughter dear & Which I confeſs he hath deſerv'd, 
he had as J do find, 3 pet mighty Pꝛince (quoth He) 
UUho liv'd in his diſpleaſure great, 2 Uouchſafe in gracious ſoꝛt to grant 

foꝛ matching againſt his mind: one imple bon to me: 
Although ſhe liv'd in mean eſtate, F It chanced ſo J match mp ſelf 


ſhe was a vertuous Waite, 4 againſt my Fathers mind: i 
Ind foꝛ to help her Father dear. Whereby J did pꝛocure his Waath, 
ſhe ventured thus her like. F as foꝛtune hath alling'd. 


She quickly to her Siſters went nd ſeeing now the is come 
and of them did intreat, he muſt reſign his bꝛeath? : 
That by ſome ſecret means they would Þ Uouchſlafe that J may ſpeak with him 


convey their Father meat; 27 befo2e his hour ok death: 
Our Father dear doth ſtarve, ſbe ſaid, And reconcile my ſelf to him, 
the Emperours wꝛath is ſuch, his favour to obtain: 
He dies, alas, foꝛ want of fod, * That when he dyes J map not then 


- Bhereof we have too much. unper his curſe remain. 

Sweet ſiſters therefo:e uſe ſome means * The Emperoꝛ granetd her requeſt; 
his life fo2 to pꝛeſerve: conditionally that ſhe: 

And ſuffer not pour Father dear, S Each time unto her Father came, 
in Pꝛiſon foꝛ to ſtarve : 3 hould thꝛoughly ſerched be, 

Alas, (quoth they) what ſhall we de. + mo meat no2 bꝛead, ſhe with her bzought 
his hunger ts ſuſtain, to help him there diſtreſt: 

Pou know tis death foz any one, But every day ſhe nour iſht him, 


that would his life maintain. & with milk from her own Beat. 
2 * though we ms him well, qd. they, PF mw —4— ——— — preſery's 
enever will agree, and a dap: 
To ſpoil our ſelves, we had as lief = And was moſt fair and fat to ſee; 
that he ſhould dye as we, P pet no man knew which wap : 
And ſifter if you love your ſelf, 4 The Emperour muſing much thereag; 
let this attempt alone, F at length did underftany; 
Though vou done'r ſo ſecred Wazk How he was fed, and not his Law, 
at length it will be known. & was hzoke at any hand. 
O hath our Father bꝛought us up? 2 And much admired at the ſame, 
and nouriſht us, quoth ſhe, 1 and her t vert ue ſhown, 


And ſpall we now fozſake him quite 5 He pardon ' d him, and honoured her, 
in his extreamitp: with great p:eferments known. 
No. J will venture life and limb Þ ver father ever after that, 


2 n i 


to do my father good, * did love her as his life, 
The wozſt that is, I can but dye, And bleſt the time that he was made 
to fit a Ty2ants mod, 4 a loving Wedded Wife. | 
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